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rate” artiste among its acting corps ; 


Mr. Lumley has, however, with 
much difficulty succeeded in secur- 


Tue event the most interesting and | ing Persiani, and hence he has over- 


most exciting to the entire musical 
world, the circles of high family, 
fashion, and nobility of birth or in- 
tellect, is certainly the opening of 
the “ Opera season,” and as the time 
is rapidly approaching for unfolding 
the doors of the first-rate establish- 
ment, its patrons are on the qui 
vive to learn everything that will in- 
form them of its prospective man- 
agement, We are happy at once to 
state that Her Majesty’s Theatre will 
open about the end of the present 
month under more than usually au- 
spicious aspects. The zeal and in- 
dustry of Mr. Lumley, the spirited 
and active lessee, were admirably 
developed during the course of last 
season—and his present plans pro- 
mise everything that can be effected, 
both for the splendid interests 
and the replete gratification of the 
subscribers. It is many years since 
her Majesty's Theatre has boasted, 
until Easter, of numbering a “ fir st 





come the want of a prima donna for 
the first night, a matter that the 
former popular and indefatigable 
lessee, vt porte, could never ar- 


range. With Persiani will 4 a 
tenor, a Signor Conti from La Scala, 
whom the foreign dramatic journals 
speak in the highest terms as “a 
tenore di forzi—full, fresh, and of 
vast power and ran d of the 


Donzelli school.” Mr. Lumley has 
thus shown that expense shall not 
stand in the way of his arrangement 
—for he had to buy off the services 
of Persiani from the Paris manager, 
and the new tenor from an engage- 
ment at the ensuing Carnival. These 
high advantages cannot fail to yield 
the richest gratification, not only to 
the frequenters of the opera, but 
to the musical world in general in 
London. 

When the season a little arrives, 
with glad Easter will arrive the Grisi, 
Mario, glorious Lablache, a new 


























50 THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


baritone, in place of Tamburini, , 
named Fornassari, and though last | 
not least, the impassioned and richest | 
contralto in the entire operatic world | 
—Madle. Brambilla. 

It is at present arranged that an 
opera by the popular and first-class | 
composer, Donizetti, entitled Adela, | 
the leading characters being sustain- 
ed by Persiani and Conti. To this 
will be added two new operas by the 
latter fertile genius—Linda and Don 
Pasquale, and a new work by Costa, 
the talented directeur and conduc- 
teur of the orchestra—which is the 
most extensive and best selected in 
the whole world. 

Amongst the leading danseuses 
are Cerito, Fanny Elssler, Dumil- 
atre and Guy Stephan, and the elas- 
tic Perrot. 

The peculiar beauties of each of 
these artistes are well known to an 
English audience, with the excep- 
tion of those of Mdlle. Dumilatre, 
who is a danseuse from the Academie 
Royale in which she has for some 


period taken the highest rank. She 
has recently made wonderful hits, to 
use the common term, in the Sylph- 


ide and Gipsy, Mdlle. Dumilatre 
will open the season in a new ballet 
by Perrot, founded on Victor Hugo’s 
* Notre Dame,” in which she will be 
assisted by Guy Stephan, M. Sylvain, 
and Perrot. 

Not content with the immense con- 
centration of talent he has engaged, 
Mr. Lumley has also opened an en- 
gagement -with Taglioni. But with- 
out that * sylphide divinity ” he has 
the command of a greater number 
of first-rate dancers than have be- 
fore been under the control of one 
manager. The corps of coryphees 
have been considerably increased, 
the chorus greatly strengthened, the 
interior of this spacious and mighty 
arena entirely re-decorated, the hang- 
ings replaced by new draperies, and 
soon the rushing crowds of opera- 
lovers will fill its vast arena, and 
rejoice both manager, artists, and 














the recherché circles of music and 





fashion, with a splendid and un- 
usually attractive opera season. 





DRURY LANE. 


| Monday.—Macbeth, and Der Freischutz, 


Tuesday.—Lady of Lyons, and La Son- 
nambula. 
Wednesday.—A Blot on the 'Scutcheon, 
Thumping Legacy and Der Freischutz. 
Thursday.—Cymbeline, La Sonnambula, 
and Der Freischutz. 
Friday.—Blot on the Scutcheon, Thump- 
ing Legacy, and Der Freischutz. 
Saturday.—She Stoops to Conquer, and 
La Gazza Ladra. 
We are never more pleased than 
when we see our national theatres 
devoted to national pursuits. Vehe- 
ment and earnest complaints have 
been justly made by dramatic pa- 
trons on the system of fostering fo- 
reign productions to the degradation 
of our native authors, and to the 
cruel neglect of our native artists, 
This charge, however, does not ap- 
ply to the management of Mr. Mac- 
ready, for he has zealously, earnest- 
ly, and devotedly applied his intel- 
lectual energy and fine spirit and 
judgment in the proper direction, 
and not only regenerated the con- 
dition of the British stage, but has 
raised the classic boards of Old 
Drury to a pitch of model excel- 
lence that has brought to its repre- 
sentations the lovers of the drama 
in its best days, and all the admirers 
of chaste and natural acting, and 
splendid and complete illustrations 
of Shakspeare and our best British 
plays. A farther redemption of the 
sincerity of the management to en- 
courage native talent was powerfully 
and successfully exerted on the even- 
ing of Saturday last, by the intro- 
duction of a new three-act play en- 
titled A Blot on the ’Scutcheon. 
The new tragedy (for with all its 
faults of construction it has a right 
to be called so) is from the pen of 
Mr. R. Browning, and forms one of 
a series of poems published under 
the singularly selected title of “ Bells 
and Pomegranates.” The author is 
a poet of undoubted genius, but we 
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do not think he possesses the stami- 
na to become a great poetic artist. 
The entire plot of the drama turns 
on the law of honour; but ere we 
give a slight analysis of the plot, we 
must enter our protest against the 
incident from which its power and 
its interest are educed. An illicit 
passion is ever objectionable when 
placed upon the rr the new 
play abounds in bold bursts < pe 
sion, exciting emotions, and affect- 
ing and heart-rending situations. 
The plot may be recorded in a 
brief space :—Henry, Earl of Mer- 
toun (Anderson), has previous to 
the commencement of the drama, 
induced Mildred Tresham (Miss H. 
Faucit) to forget her virtue in her 
love, but still he wishes to marry 
her, and, acting upon this wish, 
makes proposals to her brother, 
Thorold, Lord Tresham (Phelps), 
for her hand. Meanwhile he is in- 
formed by an aged retainer, Gerard 
(G. Bennett), that his sister is in the 
habit of admitting a lover nightly to 
her chamber. Agonised by the blot 
which is thus cast upon the honour 
of his house, Thorold lies in wait 
for the young lover, and slays him. 
As Mortoun expires, he bids him 
deliver his last words to Mildred, 
who breaks her heart on hearing 
them from her brother’s lips. 

The manner in which the tragedy 
was acted throughout reflects the 
highest credit on Miss Helen Faucit, 
Messrs. Phelps, Anderson, and G, 
Bennett; and the absence of Mr. 
Macready in the cast, was as little 
regretted as possibly could be. 
Phelps performed the brother in 
a’manner that reminded us vividl 
of the late Edmund Kean; and suc 
raise is no common compliment. 
he Mildred of Miss Helen Faucit 
was enacted with vast and over- 
whelming power and beauty, and 
threw into the guilty “ blot” all 
the delicacy of which the character 
was susceptible, The singular love- 
liness which attends her forgiveness 
of her brother we lack language to 
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describe. Anderson acted also with 
great judgment, and in his interview 
with Mildred imparted a glowing 
fervency, which gave it absolute 
reality. G. Bennett’s Gerard was ex- 
cellent; and on the whole the Blot 
on the ’Scutcheon is a play of high 
fervour and grace, and a fresh syl- 
van feeling breathes forth that im- 
parts an excelling beauty to much 
the greater part of the dialogue. 

A brilliant little farce succeeded ; 
in which quaint, glorious, cockney- 
little Roller is himself imperium 
in imperio—and it will be the laugh- 
ing “ stock piece” of the season, 
(It is from the pen of Maddison 
Morton.) Let our readers only im- 
agine Keeley mingled in the subjoin- 
ed plot of perplexities and they may 
fairly calculate the effect :—Keeley 
is the man who sustains all the 
weight of the “ fun.” A Cockney 
of St. Mary-axe, but of Corsican 
extraction, he is inveigled into Cor- 
sica by an old uncle under the pre- 
tence that he is to receive a “‘ thump- 
ing legacy,” but really that he 
may kill the surviving member of 
a rival family, according to the dic- 
tate of Corsican honour, that if A 
kill B in the first generation, B’s 
son may kill A’s son in the next, 
and that not in single combat, but 
by assassination. Fancy Keeley im- 
vited over to Corsica to become an 
assassin, and the whole humor of 
the piece is before you. The Thump- 
ing Legacy will decidedly run the 
season. 





COVENT GARDEN. 

Monday.—Hamlet, and Maid of Cash- 
mete, 

Tuwesday.—The Lady of the Lake, Cou- 
sin Lambkin, and Maid of Cashmere. 
Wednesday.—Rob Roy, Perfection, and 

Maid of Cashmere. 

Thursday.—The Lady of the Lake, Auld 
Robin Gray, & A Roland for an Oli- 
ver. 

Friday.—Gustavus, and £100 Note. 

i eerie of the Lake, & Blue 


Tae evening of Monday last wil 
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long be remembered by those who 
chanced to be present. It was the | 
scene of the most violently uproar- 
rious row that has ever taken place 
since the famous O. P. riots; theoc- | 
casion being that of the appearance | 
of Mr. Barnard Gregory, editor of 
the Satirist, as Hamlet. Some time 
before the rising of the curtain the 
appearance of the house was rather 
ominous ; there were very few ladies 
present ; the dress boxes were occu- 
pied by gentlemen who did not look 
as though they had come to sit 
quietly down and listen to the pro- 
ceedings; they stood up in groups, 
chatted loudly, and severely can- 
vassed the policy of the manager in 
giving an appearance to the debu- 
tant. Nothing of consequence, how- 
ever, took place during the first 
scene, but when, in the second, 
Hamlet made his appearance, such 
a shout,—such a yell arose as scarce- 
ly ever was heard within the walls.- 
It was not vulgar clamour against a 
too-presuming actor, for Mr. Grego- 
ry, as he proved among the Shak- 
spearians, possesses no mean pre- 
tension to the stage, but it was the 
burst of popular indignation at the 
effrontery of a person connected with 
so obscene a publication appearing 
before a respectable audience. Mr. 
Gregory appeared in no way abash- 
ed by this rough reception, he stood 
his ground boldly—some said impu- 
_dently—and quietly waited for a 
calm. But no calm arrived—the 
opponents hissed and groaned—the 
actor’s friends (for he had many 
there) applauded; and so the uproar, 
intermixed with various kinds of 
coarse epithets which now and then | 
were heard above the din, continu- | 
ed until some of the actors present 








thought it time to begin; aecording- 
ly their mouths were seen to move, 
and sundry other ejaculations were | 
observed, but not a syllable was 
heard. At length Hamlet was left | 
alone on the stage, and then the | 
shouts increased in fury like the 
wind upon the already troubled | 


| will never be repeated. 


waves, when at last Hamlet retired. A. 
mid cries of “ Bunn,” Bartley appear- 


| ed andendeavoured to gaia attention, 
| This, however, seemed almost as 


vain a task as Gregory's attempt, 


| for calls were made from various 


parts of the house for ** Bunn,” and 
for “ an apology for introducing the 


| Editor of the Satirist upon the stage.” 


For two or three minutes the stage 
was quite deserted, and it was 
thought the play had been stopped ; 
when, to the delight of his friends, 
and the surprise of the others, Ham- 
let again made his appearance with 
the Ghost, and we presume went 
through another scene. At the end 
Bartley came forward but could not 
gain a hearing;—then Gregory ad- 
vanced to address the audience; but 
this made the affair ten times worse, 
and cat-calls, whistling, dog-bark- 
ing, bull-bellowing, groaning, hiss- 
ing, screeching, stamping, followed 
in delightful discordance, the audi- 
ence standing in the seats in almost 
every part; the whole affair was as 
before nothing but a stunning noise. 
So matters continued in a strain of 
uproar, which it is impossible for 
us to describe, till half-past eight, 
when only one act and a half had 
been gone through in dumb show. 
Bartley once more made his appear- 
ance, but was very roughly receiv- 
ed, and was told from several parts 
he would not be allowed to speak 
till Gregory had left the stage, when 
Bartley ordered the descent of the 
green curtain amid tumultuous 
shouts ; the play was thus suddenly 
ended. The farce of Cousin Lamb- 
kin was substituted, but Mr, Grego- 
ry’s friends would not allow a sylla- 
ble of that to be heard. Upon the 
whole a similar scene is almost with- 
out parallel, and it is to be haped 
It was evi- 
dent the hostility to Gregory was 


| solely attributable to his connection 


with the Satirist; and it is believed 
the majority of his opponents were 


| persons who had been attacked in 


the columns of that paper. 
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Sr. James’s —Mr. Braham gave his 
second concert at this theatre on 
Thursday last. The fine veteran 
English tenor was hailed with the 
warmest enthusiasm of an overflow- 
ing house; and his old ballads were 
given with a freshness, power, and 
vigour that indicated the spring 
rather than the autumn of life: every 
vocal effort elicited most enthusias- 
tic cheers. He sang in fifteen pieces, 
and in all evinced an energy which 
has ever characterised his full and 
flowing style. The duo of “ All’s 
Well!” between the veteran Apollo 
and his son was rapturously received. 
Braham is a seventy-four, and is true 
British oak to the core. 

ApreLput.—A funny and most a- 
musing little piece has been produc- 
ed here this week, called Binks the 
Bagman ; the charactérs are support- 
ed by Messrs, Wright, P. Bedford, 
Wilkinson, and Mrs, F. Matthews, 
in a most effective manner, and cre- 
ated immense merriment throughout 


. the theatre. Some novelties are in 


ae among which is a new 
allet report speaks very favourably 
of, 

MARYLEBONE.—The first appear- 
ance of Mrs, Waylett at this estab- 
lishment took place on Monday ; the 
performances commenced with John 
of Paris, Mrs, Waylett playing the 
Princess of Navarre, in which cha- 
racter she acquitted herself admira- 
bly, and was greeted on her appear- 
ance with the greatest enthusiasm ; 
her singing was beautiful, and in 
every song she was deservedly en- 
cored. Mr. Freer played John of 
Paris in a very gentlemanly manner, 
and Attwood as landlord of the ho- 
tel, and Glindon as lord of the 
manor, were very droll, and elicited 


great applause; it also introduced:-a~ 


Miss Pearce, a beautiful cantatrice, 
who we think will be a great acqui- 
sition to this theatre: the piece was 
got up exceedingly well, and was 
followed by The Ladies’ Club, in 
which Mrs. Waylett again shone con- 
spicuously ; and in the song of Kate 





Kearney enraptured the audience by 
her mellifluous tones: the getting up 
of this piece would not disgrace any 
house,—the immense stage was com- 
pletely covered with a splendid car- 
pet in the first act, and with a new 
one of the greatest splendour in the 
second, aa with a new chamber 
scene painted by Fenoulet, which, 
by the by, is superb, and equal to 
anything of the kind ever attempted 
in scene painting. The appointments 
on the stage, on which there were a 
piano-forte, chairs, tables, &c., &c., 
fit for a nobleman’s drawing room, 
had a startling effect, and was duly 
appreciated, We think for some 
time there will be many candidates 
for a continuation of the Ladies’ 
Club ; we are of opinion if E. Stir- 
ling would stick to light comedy he 
would appear to greater advantage 
than in melo drama, as his figure and 
address are perfectly gentlemanly, 
and light comedy is his forte. 
QUEEN’S THEATRE, 

Mr. Moody’s benefit last week at- 
tracted an overflowing audience, and 
the company testified to the benefi- 
ciare on his appearance, that he is no 
stranger to the warm heart of friend- 
ship. The reception and the sensi- 
tive acknowledgment were alike gra- 
tifying. The tragedy of Richard the 
Third formed the first part of the 
entertainments, in which Mr.Moody 
himself performed Gloucester; we 
had at first some misgivings as to 
the policy of such an attempt; but 
all doubt was speedily dispelled by 
the masterly and judicious manner 
in which the actor passed through 
and closed his first scene. It would 
savour too much of flattery to say, 
that Mr. Moody was great in the part; 
but it is no more than his due to re- 
cord that he was efficient and highly 
creditable: some of the more diffi- 
cult passages were excellently deli- 
vered, and no part was ‘ over-done.’ 
The tent-scene (the scene to which 
critics and novices alike look for- 
ward as a test of the actor’s powers 
and judgment), was carefully ma- 























54 THEATRICAL JOURNAL 


naged, and elicited, as it deserved, 
immense applause. We cannot say 
much for the other characters in the 
play, if we except Richmond; but 
as tragedy is not professed here, we 
have no right to find fault thereon. 
In the concert which followed, Mr. 
Moody was principally left to his own 
rich efforts, and those of Mrs. Wil- 
son, three other gentlemen who had 
volunteered their aid having con- 
tented themselves by lending their 
name. Perhaps the audience did not 
lose much by this disappointment, 
for Mr. Moody and Mrs. Wilson both 
gave ample satisfaction; but we do 
protest against persons breaking faith 
with their engagements. It is the 
audiences whom they slight in such 
cases more than the beneficiare; and 
if there is any spirit in the public 
they will know how to treat such tri- 


flers when next they appear before 
them. 


THE SCENERY OF KING JOHN 


As introduced by Mr. Macready in 
his revival at Drury Lane Theatre, 
painted by Telbin ; with a few histori- 
cal mems, by the Idler. 

Amongst the many revivals which 
have sprung from Macready’s man- 
agement, none perhaps have proved 
more attractive than King John; a 
circumstance partly owing to the 
gorgeous nature of its heraldic ap- 
pointments, glittering as they are 
with all the chivalric blazonry of a 
are ripe with deeds of belted 

ights, and all their heroic notions 

of love and honour ; acting as they 

do as an index whereon the well 
stored mind is carried back to the 
days of Richard Coeur de Lion,— 
the crusaders and their noble foe— 
the Saladin of the east. 

Delighted with the manner in 
which this play is put upon the 
stage, perhaps a few words in illus- 
tration of the scenery, may not 
prove unacceptable to the general 
reader. 


According to the programme of | 





the scenery, we read, “ Scene the 
first, Hall of State in King John’s 
Palace.”’ This is a noble scene re- 

resenting a spacious hall, with cross- 
chad timbered roof, and a Gothic 
window at the further end. Not re- 
collecting the characters kerein in- 
troduced, our first thoughts were 
that it pourtrayed the Hall of Elth- 
am Palace, (and to which it bears 
some slight resemblance,) a very 
ancient structure, more or less in- 
habited by the Kings of England, 
until the time of Bluff King Hal, 
when Greenwich rose into favour; 
from which period it has gradually 
fallen into decay, until the scene of 
Henry the Third’s Christmas feast- 
ing in 1270; and of the silent or 
sorrowing one of Henry the Eighth 
in 1526, who in consequence of the 
Plague then raging in ondon, was 
constrained to repress the mirth and 
jollity of that festive season, is now 
used as a barn or cow-house: its 
windows, once so elegant, have been 
bricked up, and the roof of timber 
so curiously wrought and richly or- 
namented, is broken and patched 
with straw.—It ought to represent 
the Hall of State in Northampton 
Castle, at which place Shakspeare 
lays the scene; in proof of this, the 
Sheriff of Northamptonshire intro- 
duces the Faulconbaidge controver- 
sy to the Earl of Essex. Surely, 
Mr. Telbin, although he has pro- 
duced a good scene, has not ad- 
hered to the same period of archi- 
tecture, as the castle in scene the 
third, act the third; and as all mat- 
ters are supposed to be strictly ad- 
hered to at this theatre, such it 
ought to be, as also the bills should 
read,—The Hall of State in North- 
ampton Castle. 

To be continued. 





THE LAST MARE’S NEST. 
Quoth Leman R—e’s Times to the Newgate 


Dispatch, [scratch ? 
“Cant we find a new rod Mac’s b——m to 
The drubbings he’s had deil a bit does he heed 
a make a hard birch and whack till he 

eed,” 








eed 
il he 


* What tack can we try?” quoth Dispatch, 
in dull mood : food, 
“The public to cram with our witch-cauldron 
The saloon and the slips have each had their 
ay, (sway. 
The Vestris cut too, and Mac’s dominant 


Hit where we will, at his King John or Mac- 

beth, [death, 
Athis Lear or his Jacques, or Hamlet’s dread 
He heeds us no more than a pantomime toy, 
Or your splendacious pop anent the call boy.” 


“T have it—’tis here,” and R— tapped his 
soft sconce, nonce; 

An out-and-out buster,—’twill serve for the 

At Friday’s rehearsal he shifted the lights, * 

We’ll tackle him there, if we wont—blow 
my tights.” 

* Ridiculous as it may appear, a stupid 
attack was made in last Sunday’s paper on 
Mr, Macready because at a rehearsal he 
suggested an alteration in the position of 
the lights in order to give better effect to the 
scenery. 





Chit Chat. 


Miss Clara Novello has signed articles 
with Mr. Macready, and wi!l make her 
appearance at Drury Lane in a new grand 
opera at Easter. 


The American giant and Leach, the 
dwarf, are as we announced about to ap- 
pear on the stage; the Surry managers 
have signed articles with the latter, and 
negociations are still pending with the 
former. 

There is a rumour, and we believe there 
is some truth in it, that Mr. Saville leaves 
the Victoria at Easter, and resumes his 
old position at the Surry: this will bea 
bad change for Mr. Osbaldiston. 


Mr. Hicks has signed articles by which 
he transfers his services from the Surry to 
the Pavilion; the roof of which theatre 
is being examined as to its powers of re- 
sisting his soft mellifiuous voice. 


A singular and romantic interest attaches 
to the history of Mademoiselle Brambilla, 
who revisits this country on the opening 
of Her Majesty's Theatre. A young Ita- 
lian nobleman en the affection of 
the beautiful Milanese: the passion be- 
ing mutual, the nuptials were on the point 
of being celebrated, when a ruffian band 
in the pay of the bridegroom’s wealthy 
relations, attacked and carried off the 
young noble, and who from the moment 
of his desperate separation from his be- 
trothed, has never since been heard of! 


Surprising is the march of intellect in 
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modern days: standing quietly unravel- 
ling the Drury Lane broad-sheet of the 
cast of the new tragedy of the Blot in the 
‘Scutcheon, a smart barber’s boy was 
—- it out, and made it a new farce, 
entitled “ a plot in the kitchen.” 


Advice Gratis.—We advise Mr. Henry 
Marston, of Sadler's Wells to play the 
devil again; his friends and admirers 
will no doubt come and see his perform- 
ance in great numbers, 

We advise Mrs. Grattan to be careful 
of her Bunn, and not be such a cake as 
when she was at the Adelphi. 

We advise our Theatrical friends to yer 
No. 152 of our Journal wherein they will 
have a list of coach and cab fares to and 
from the theatres. 

We advise Mr. Hicks to spare his lungs 
as much as possible ;_ he is getting older, 
or we fear he may regret it in a few years 
hence. 

Werecommend Mrs, Waylett to change 
her name to Kate Kearney, having sung 
that song for such a lenglh of time, she 
has quite identified herself with it. 


Why is Mr. Macready like China— 
because he supplies us with novelty (nove] 
tea. 


What musical instrument is the editor 
of the Dispatch ?—a lyre. 


The Bath paper speaks very despond- 
ingly of the prospects of their theatre ; as 
it appears the house is empty nearly every 
evening except when a star is engaged. 


A fracas occurred at the Newbury The- 
atre last week, when one of the actresses 
stabbed her husband with a knife in the 
orchestra. The man’s name is Hall, and 
his wife was formerly a Miss Rogers. She 
was taken into custody; and the husband 
has since recovered and endeavoured to 
pass the affiir off as of a very trifling na- 
ture. 


We should never assert (says Descartes) 
that anything is impossible to God; be- 
cause all that is true is good, and there- 
fore entirely dependent on his power. 
Wherefore it isa wanton impertinence to 
say he cannot make a hill without a val- 
ley, or prevent one and two from making 
the number three. All that I can and 
ought to say upon such occasions is, that 
the Deity has given me a mind, whose 
nature is so disposed as that I cannot con- 
ceive a hill without a valley, nor prevent 
its beleiving that the agerepaie of one 
and two makes the number of three. 
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A cheerful temper, joined with inno- 
cence will make beauty attractive, know- 
ledge delightful, and wit good-natured. 


It will lighten sickness, poverty and af- — 


fliction , convert ignorance into amiable 
simplicity, and render eveu deformity it- 
self agreeable. 

A parson, who had a scolding wife, 
one day brought home a _ brother clergy- 


man todinner. Having gone into a sepa- | 
rate apartment to his spouse, about the | 
repast, she attacked and abused him for | 


bringing a parcel of lazy fellowsto eat up 
their income. The pirson, provoked at 
her behaviour, said, in a pretty loud tone, 
“If it were not for the stranger I would 
give you a good drubbing.” ‘* Oh!” 
cried the visitor, “ I beg you will make 
no stranger of me.” 

It is better, in conversation with posi- 
tive men, to turn off the subject in dis- 
pute with some merry conceit than to keep 
up the contention to thé disturbance of 
the company. Humility ever dwells with 
men of noble minds. It is a flower that 
prospers not in lean and barren soils: but 
in ground that is rich it flourishes and is 
beautiful. 





THEATRES NOW OPEN. 

Drury Lane. — Admission : — Boxes, 
5s.; Pit, 3s.; Gallery, 1s. 6d.; Upper 
Gallery, 1s. 

Covent Garden.—Dress Boxes, 73. ; 
Boxes, 5s.; Pit, 3s.; Gallery, 1s. 

English Opera.—Boxes, 5s ; Pit, 2s. ; 
Gallery, 1s. 

Adelphi.—Boxes, 4s.; Pit, 2s.; Gal- 
lery, 1s. 

Siyepie.— Bones, 2s. 6d. ; Pit, 1s. 6d.; 
Gallery, 6d. 

St. James’, French Plays.—Boxes, 


Princess’s.— 


Surrey.—Boxes, 2s.; Pit, 1s,; Gal- 
lery, 6d. 

Marylebone.—Boxes, 2s.; Pit, 1s; 
Gallery, 6d. 

Sadler's Wells.—Boxes, 2s.; Pit, ls. ; 
Gallery, 6d 

Queen's.—Boxes, 2s.; Pit, 1s.; Gal- 


lery, 6d. 
"Victoria. - Boxes, 2s.; Pit, 1s.; Gal- 


i. 6d, 
avilion.—Boxes, 2s.; Pit, ls.; Gal- 
lery, 6d. 

Garrick.—Boxes, 2s.; Pit, ls,; Gal- 
lery, 6d. 

City.—Boxes, 2s.; Pit, 1s.; Gallery, 


' orama, Leicester Square, Is. 





Albert, 6d: 
Bower (West- 


SaLoons.—Grecian, ls. 
Apollo (Paddington), 6d. 
minster Road), 6d. 


Exnarsitions.—Colosseum, Regent's 
Park, ls. Diorama, 1s. Polytechnic, 
Is. Adelaide Gallery, Strand, 1s. Ma- 
dame Tussaud's, Baker Street, 1s. Pan- 
Dubourg’s 
Museum, Windmill Street, 1s. Chinese 
Exhibition, 2s. 6d° 


Pustic GarpEeNns,— Zoological Gar- 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A, M—Will find the article in No. 153 of 
our Journal. 

James.—We believe it is about 15 months 
since Mr. Braham left England for Ameri- 

ca. 

Pitite—We believe Mr. Gregory is the pro~ 
prietor and editor of the Satirist; he i8 
considered a respectable amateur actor. 

Dramaticus.—We do not know the exact age 
of Mrs. Grattan, we think about 27 from 
the time she has appeared in public. 


All communications Fa the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


The Thames Tunnel. 


S OPEN to Visitors daily, (Sundays 
excepted,) from 9 a. m. until 5 p. m. and 
is brilliantly lighted with Gas. Admittance 
ls. each. The entrance for a short time 
longer is only on the Middlesex side of the 
River, and near the Tunnel Pier at Wap- 
ping, the Rotherhithe Entrance being closed, 
to finish the new Staircase, and make that 
Shaft available as a thoroughfare for foot 
Passengers. 
By order of the Board of Directors, 
J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Congas Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
ebruary, | 
N. B.—Steam Boats to Wapprine from 
Hungerford, Adelphi, Temple Bar, Black. 
friars Bridge, Old Shades, Old Swan, and 
Adelaide Piers, and London Bridge, at 
every hour. : 





Published for the Proprietor, by S. GILBERT, 
51, and 52, Paternoster Row. 


Printed by T. Richardson, 2, Took’s Court’ 
Chancery Lane, London : and sold by Moulds’ 
Loyd’s Row, St. John’s Streét Road ; Barth’ 
4, Bridges Street; Vickers, Holywell Street i 
Brittain, Paternoster Row ; Gilbert, 51 and 52, 
Paternoster Row; Mann, Cornhill; Causton, 
Birchin Lane ; Mourtcastle, 10, Bedford Court, 
Covent Garden; Fawdon, Castle Street, Lei- 
cester Square ; and by all Boo 





